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All veteran model builders know 
Cal Smith as one of the country's 
leading authorities on model building. 

As a writer, designer, illustrator and 
winning contestant, Cal Smith packs over 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 

His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to all 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING.. .today! 


at your local newsstand 754 


If your news dealer cannot supply you, order by mail. Send, to 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept.C-12,Greenwich, Connecticut. Order number"! 39 
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HE DID REFUSE, CHIEF, BUT HE 
TALKED IN HIS SLEEP.' BETWEEN 
SNORES HE MUTTERED THE NAME 
OF HIS CHIEF HENCHMAN, . 
T* BERT THOMAS.' j-rgrTT 


1 THAT’S GOING TO BE *-s 
/ MIGHTY TOUGH, SINCE NO 
T ONE HAS THE FAINTEST . 
/IDEA WHAT ANY OF THEM 
LOOK LIKE.' AND DUTTON, 
AS FAR AS I’VE BEEN TOLD, 
REFUSED TO TALK.'’ 


WHERE | I DON'T KNOW, LASH.' 
IS HE I I ORDERED HIM OUT OF 
NOW ?/ TOWN THIS MORNING, A 
>~r^ r<( AND ALL THE MIN I | 
//}{/)> SAW LEAVING WITH i 
HIM MUST BE THE 4 
OTHER MEMBERS J 
OF DUTTON’S I 


I BETTER SO WARN ) I’M AFRAID 
THE FARMER, HANK S. THEY , 
LAVERNE.' ONCE THEY ) KNOW 
FIND OUT HE’S THE < THAT , 
ONE WHO TIPPED ME ] ALREADY.' 
OFF AS TO DUTTON’S ^1 

IDENTITY, THEY MAYYI IB I 

KILL HIM FOR T7-M || //A [1 

REVENGE A £■ 


AS SOON AS WORD OF THE 
CAPTURE ARRIVED HERE, 
THE LOCAL NEWSPAPER > 
EDITOR PUT OUT A 
SPECIAL BULLETIN 1 
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CYPRESS HILLS! HPES! THAT’S 
WHERE FARMER LAVERNE LIVES.' - 
I’D BETTER GO GET HIM OUT OF 
THERE BEFORE ANYTHING — 
HAPPENS TO HIM 


, THERE'S ONE CHANCE 
OF CUTTING THEM OFF- 
BY TAKING THE SHORT 
'CUT ACROSS DEAD 
MAN’S CHASM ) 


I’M AFRAID IT’S TOO 
LATE FOR THAT, LASH. 1 
IF THEY’RE OUT TO KILL 
FARMER LAVERNE, WITH . 
THE LEAD THEY’VE GOT * 
ON YOU, YOU'LL NEVER A 
" BE ABLE TO STOP «<SI 
j. THEM IN TIME.' JSSJ 


I'VE GOT TO ATTEMPT it.' getting MURDERED ISN’T the reward 
A MAN DESERVES FOR HELPING THE LAW CAPTURE A DESPERADO.' < 
I DON’T KNOW WHETHER I CAN SAVE FARMER LAVERNE,BUT THE J 
LEAST I CAN DO IS ,----—--I 

~-2TL trv. 


-UNITED STATES- 

“CHIEF 

MARSHAL 

office: 


[ hardwar e 


s^wjr / /fit: 3H/VTC / //wc... m x i/um i une me 

——-—-WAY THE STORY 4 

WHAT’S THE MATTER, OF MY PART IN 

HANK ? A HERO WHO HELPED ) MADMAN DUTTON’S 
CAPTURE MADMAN DUTTON < CAPTURE HAS > 
SHOULD LOOK HAPPY, NOT }—r SPREAD.' /=== 

worried.' — z‘ — rfrV 
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DON’T FORGET, WITH DUTTON’S ) SEE, HANK, I NEVER 

HENCHMEN STILL ON THE LOOSE, S THOUGHT OF THAT.' 
MV LIFE WON’T BE WORTH MUCH ) MAYBE YOU OUGHT a 
ONCE THEY HEAR THE STORY OF J TO GO EAST UNTIL 
THEIR BOSS’ CAPTURE THE REST OF THE \ 

—jrv 15 CAUGHT.' 71 


IfAA'WWif, PACING TOWARDS HANK 
' lAVlRNF’S FARMHOUSE ... 


— IF WE’RE T~ 
GOING TO CLEAR 
7 DEAD MAN’S 
|L CHASM.' 


• GIVE IT ALL YOU’VE GOT, RUSH YOU’VE GOT TO MAKE 
THIS LEAP THE FIRST TIME —BECAUSE ON DEAD MAN’S 
CHASM THERE ISN’T ANY SECOND CHANCE ' . _- 
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*HORTLY AFTER. 


HEY, BERT.'DO 
YUH KNOW WHO 
THAT IS? IT’S i 
THAT LAWDOS, 
IA5H LaRUE .' 
I RECKON WE . 
BETTER KILL < 
THE TWO OF ) 

. THEM.' J L 


A YUH RECKON , 

3 J RIGHT, JOE.' BUT ) 
< NOT HYAR.’IF 
, \ THAR’S ONE LAW- 1 
■/j DOG AROUND,THAR 
J MAY BE OTHERS. A 
' TOO-'AS LONG AS \ 
HE’S ALIVE WE CAN 1 
USE HIM AS A SHIELD / 
• TO GET US OUT OF < 
HYAR.’ REMOVE HIS ) 
f GUNS AND THEN J 
Lbring him to iM 


WITH PLEASURE, BERT.'WE’LL PUT A 
BULLET IN THEM FER EYERY LETTER 
IN MADMAN DUTTON’S NAME.' n-j 


M BULLET FOR EVERY LETTER IN MADMAN DUTTON t 6NAM. 
THAT’S TWELVE BULLETS, BUT !T>S ONLY THE FIRST TWO 
BULLETS THAT RERLLY CONCERN THE ROVING MARSHAL,, 
LASH LARUE, FOR ms THE FIRST TWO BULLETS THAT WU. 
COST FARMER LAVERNE AND HIMSELF THEIR LIVES'.CAN Tl 
FAMOUS ROVING MARSHAL ESCAPE THIS PREDICAMENT? REA! 
ON FOR CHAPTER TWO OF MADMAN DUTTON’S CAPTURE 
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HOWDY, COWBOY VBROTHER? NOW 

CAL/ HOW'S THAT'S WHAT I CALL 
.YORE BROTHER/V^A COINCIDENCE/ 


pelican 


'THAT'S RIGHT/ THE N 

VERY DAY THAT YOU'RE 
ASKING ABOUT MY . 
, BROTHER, I ©ET < 
V A LETTER FROM ) 

—i him / a* _ y 


YUH GOT A LETTER 
FROM HIM ? WHY, 
s IS HE AWAY T / 


SHORE/ DIDN'T 
YUH KNOW HE 
WENT TO THE 
^CITY ? 


COINCIDENCE: 


NO^ l DIDN'T yYEP/ ACCORCMNG^r WHAT/ YORE 


THAT'S 
RIGHT/ 
' IT , 
, ISN'T 
>MUCH , 
OF A 
Vj°B-y 


KNOW THAT/ 
IS HE 
WORKING T 
j, THAR ? J 


TO HIS LETTER 
HE PEEPS FISH' 
V TO PELICANS/ 


BROTHER FEEDS 
FISH TO THE j 
vPELICANS.RJW 




V<' % 
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SMOOTH^tHANDS of death 



TPHIS IS a tale about hands — soft smooth. 

hands with quick-moving fingers. They 
were A1 Wilter’s hands, and he’d as soon have 
you cut his nose off as scratch those lily-white 
hands of his. 

A1 Wilter was a skunk—a low-down, ornery 
sidewinder. Smooth with his tongue, dandyish 
in dress, he was the fastest man in the terri¬ 
tory when it came to filling an inside straight 
with a card that had been tucked up his sleeve. 
He made all his money at the gambling table, 
cheating hard working men fresh from the 
roundup or the gold fields. 

A1 did it all with his thieving brain and his 
hands with their long quick fingers like weav¬ 
ing snakes. He was proud of how white they 
were. He had a special theory about hands. 
“Look at a man’s hands,” he’d say, "and you 
can tell by the thickness of the callous, how 
much brains he has. The thicker the callous, 
the less brains . . .” For, according to A1 
Wilter, only the brainless wrapped their hands 
around pickaxes and shovels and -lariats. And 
if they were fools enough to work in the fields 
like beasts of burden, they were fair game for a 
man who could live by his wits! 

But one night in Canyon Gulch, right in the 
middle of a high-stakes poker game, Al’s 
hands faltered just a bit, and three aces fell 
out of his sleeve. 

The silence that blanketed the table after 
those cards had pattered down was thick with 
thoughts of death. All the players except A1 
rose from the table and stood there staring 
down at him, their thick calloused fingers edg¬ 
ing slowly toward their holsters. 

“Cheat!” one of the men said softly. 

That's all he said, that single word, but it 
echoed in the silent room like a judge’s shouted 
death sentence! 

A1 Wilter sat there, his face a moist plaster 
color, his insides clenching slowly within him 
in a fist of fear. 




^Anow what we do with cheats?” 
man said softly. 

A1 kept cringing down in his chair, but all 
the time he was cringing, that brain of his was 
working feverishly. They’d kill him if he 
stayed put — that was" the code of the West. 
He had to do something, fast, or soon he’d be 
stretched out on the undertaker’s slab! Al’s 
eyes shifted quickly from side to side. Sud¬ 
denly they stopped. Close by he saw an open 
window, and outside were tethered sortie 

“Let’s cut cards,” a third man said, “to see 
who shoots the cheat.” 

Those were the last words "Al Wilter eyer 
heard in Canyon Gulch.- Crying hoarsely, he 
overturned, the table, pushing it with all his 
strength against the men who aimed to be his 
executioners. Then, turning, he dived out 
through the window, mounted the first'horse 
he came to, and galloped away, a$ fast as the 
horse would go, out into the wide vast desert. 

The men in the gambling place back at 
Canyon Gulch stood at, the window, laughing 
grimly after him. For they saw that the*horie j 
Al had stolen was a lame one, and riding it 
at that mad pace was like signing his own ’ 
death warrant. They knew no man could last ' ; 
long in that desert, without water and food, 
mounted' on a horse that would leave him 
stranded in the middle of nowhere! 

Al rode for some time before the horse's 
legs suddenly buckled under him. When that 
happened, Al flew over the animal’s neck, and 
landed in the sand some yards ahead, crying 
like a beaten cur. A long time later he raised 
his head and looked around him. Only horizons 
of sand met his eye. Al groaned. Without 
water or food and with a horse so lame it was 
as good as dead, he knew his situation was 
desperate. 

And that wasn’t the worst of it. For now a 
wind was blowing up. The wind whistled 
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fiercely, scouring the desert, dredging up 
clouds of stinging sand. The sand hit A1 like 
a million crazy bees. It dug into him, filling 
up every line in his face, clogging his nostrils 
and mouth till he was choking. A1 staggered 
to the shelter of a dune and there he lay moan¬ 
ing like a lost soul . . . 

When the wind died just as suddenly as it 
had risen. A1 lay motionless, like an empty 
sack. This was.the end, he was sure of it! 

But life is like a game of poker. The cards 
keep falling and you never know when your 
luck will change. Just then, an old prospector 
with two burros, one under him. and the other 
staggering under a load of provisions, came 
along and found A1 Wilter. 

Turning A1 over, the old" prospector gave 
him water and then camped down — meaning 
to stay and help as long as he had to. 

Al was grateful. When he could talk again, 
he thanked the old man, and for a short time 
even felt kindly towards him. Then when his 
strength had returned. Al saw the thick cal¬ 
louses on the old man’s hands and at that 
moment Al said to himself. “A working fool! 
Let’s see now what I can cheat him out of!” 

So that night when the old prospector was 
asleep,. Al inspected his belongings. What he 
found made his fingers itch and two leaping 
fires of greed burned in his eyes. The old man 
had a leather pouch full of nuggets and a map 
showing the location of a large vein of gold 
he’d just discovered. 

Al stood there, his ^yes shifting and that 
rat-brain of his working feverishly. With the 
nuggets and the map. he’d be set for life. He’d 
stake a claim, get cash for the nuggets, hire 
a crew of workers, and become a millionaire 
over night! Only one thing lay between Al 
and his dream —and that one thing was the 
snoring old prospector. 

Al didn’t think for long. Soon one of his 
smooth sbft hands was holding the prospector’s 
pistol. One squeeze of the trigger, a sharp 
report, the old man moaning, and it was all 

The next morning Al Wilter was riding 
toward the horizon. Between his thighs was 
one burro and the other trudged to the rear, 
burdened with provisions. Back where the old 
man had saved him was a fresh shallow grave. 

Al kept whistling a merry tune. He'd never 
felt better in his life. There was no chance of 


his getting lost — the old prospector had told 
him the route to the town of Bold Gap just 
yesterday. And since nobody in Bold Gap 
knew Al Wilter, what could go wrong? 

He came to Bold Gap and went straight to 
the assay office. The report was the best a man 
could get and he lost no time staking his claim. 
He wasn’t furtive or fearful about it — he was 
too smart for that. Al just acted with the 
natural good cheer of a man who’d struck it 
rich at last. 

He got himself the beit room in the hotel, 
gambled a bit and bought drinks for every¬ 
body standing at the local bar. That was where 
he began recruiting his help, for Al Wilter 
wasn’t going to do any of the hard work 
himself. 

The first man he signed up was a tall lean 
ex-cowhand with a lantern jaw. “My name’s 
Rusty,” the ex-cowhand said. “I’ve been dig¬ 
ging for gold quite some time now.” Rusty 
and Al Wilter agreed on terms and then they 
solemnly shook hands. 

That was enough work for one night for a 
millionaire, Al thought, and ne went back to 
his room and bedded down. Before long he 
had fallen into a long deep sleep. 

When he opened his eyes, Rusty was sitting 
at his bedside, and so was a man with a sheriff’s 
badge pinned on his shirt. 

“We’re taking you in for murder,” said the 
man with the sheriff's badge. And they took 
the sleep-sodden crooked gambler off to jail, 
just a few short hours after he had hit town! 

It was all over now, and the sheriff and 
Rusty were riding slowly through the town. 
They rode along for a spell, not talking, and 
then the sheriff said. “Haven’t figured it all 
out ^yet. Rusty. How’d you happen to back- 
trail the skunk so you found the grave of the 
poor man he murdered?” 

"■^VEN in the spreading dark, you could see 
the grim smile on Rusty’s lean face. 
"Those smooth soft hands of his.” Rusty said. 
“We shook hands back in the bar when he ' 
was hiring me. and just one touch of those 
hands told me this was no man who’d just 
come off the fields from mining gold!” 

The sheriff nodded soberly. Then he 
scratched his nose with a thick calloused 
finger. “Right smart,” he said. 

THE END 
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r IT SURE FEELS GOOD i 
TO BE Pfl ID OFF AT THE 
END OF A HARO WEEK’S 
WORK/ I BETTER COUNT 
THIS MONEY ANO 3 

SEE IF IT’S 


^ JEEPERS, LOOK AT DUSTY/ j 
P HE’S GO T A SWEET ROLL OF 
GREENBACKS/ MY POCKETS ARE 
PRETTY UNDERNOURISHED/ THEY 
SURE COULD USE A NICE FILLING 
OF THAT HMD OF LETTUCE j 


TY~ 7 DUSTY’5 A DOPE.' IT 

-^ SHOULD BE EASY FER 

ME TO DIG DOWN IN MY 
BAG OF TRICKS AND GET ’ 
THAT MONEY AWAY FROM { 
HIM —ONE WAY OR > 
ANOTHER/ 


WYA,DUSTY/ DO YUH 


s» 
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YES, AND I’VE BEEN SENT OUT 
TO FIND NEW TALENT.' THE MOMENT 
* I LOOKED AT VUH 1 KNEW YUH ^ 
. WERE THE PERFECT TYPE THEY T9 
NEEDED BUT NOW I DON’T >7f| 

fe think i’m going to 

L SIGN YUH UP.' 


MOVIE ACTOR.' 7 WELL, ALLN 

BREAK.' ,- RIGHT, BUT 

-,- BEFORE I CAN 

> SIGN YUH TO A CONTRACT 
—( yUH’LL HAVE TO LEARN SOME 
V OF the NECESSARY ACTING 

__ TRICKS.' r 


—AND YOU'LL NEVER SEE A 
TEN-DOLLAR BILL DISAPPEAR 

SO PAST IN _^ 

YOURUPeJJ HUH ? C<5ASPl)\ 
HE’S RUNNING J 
// WL, AWAY WITH MV / 

_ | jjgL TEN-SPOT.' — 

■ t S 

jsFgl |jG ;sfr 

/\anI 

W' (<SRRRRJ) 3| 

9L_ COME BACK. 

■V YUH CROOK Sgm 





GIVE ME BACK MY TEN-DOLLAR 

BILL OR I’LL TAKE YUH r==C 

TO JAIL, YUH ,--—' "kv 

SIDEWINDER.' J TAKE IT EASY.' 

-- , ( --'T HAVEN’T YUH ANY 

^msrnkifmBar sense of __ 
humor ? JE| 

wmi 

NO.'JUST GIVE 

ME BACK MY / ALL RIGHT, ^ 
MONEY/,- ALL RIGHT.' kS 

iP^r^r JUST PER THAT I’M 
* \ NOT GOING TO HELP 

MOVIE STAR IN J" 

HUH?A MOVIE STAR') I HAPPEN TO 

IN HOLLYWOOD ? V BE A SCOUT 
WHAT ARE YUH \ FER ONE OF THE 
TALKING ABOUT? JL LARGEST -H 

1 -X.. X " 
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LEAVE. 

IT OUT?^ 


BUT HOW CAN I \ -> 

LEARN THEM? / I’LL TEACH^^-v 

FER FIFTy DOLLARS YUH’LL TEACH 1 

ME ENOUGH ACTING TRICK5 

TO BECOME A MOVIE STAR? / * V 

IT»S WORTH IT / t--- I KNEW 

HYAR’5 THE FIFTY J I’D GET THE MONI 
DOLLARS. 1 AWAY FROM DUST) 

- ONE WAY OR , 

MBMMKHfrAN OTHER 

C WE’LL START RI6HT IN NOW.’ 

f I'LL TEST YORE ACTING ABILITY 
i L RIGHT HYAR AND TEACH YUH 
ST ALL THE FINER POINTS «—-> 
iy 3 v -i of x ’ Ta4G! ^/ 

Iriol^ 

X WALK IN THE HOTEL AND THEN COME 

( OUT AND SPY, " MOTHER, LOOK AT ME) 
V^rVE^OME HOME^TO PIE '- 

MOTHER, LOOK 
( I’VE COME HON 

1 Ll|jy 

Wo MM 

m 

AT ME.' ■“>. X ~TS 

IE TO DIE • ) S CUT.' J _ 

__^ > TOO 

( LOUGJJ — 
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, res. UiOl WMt UU I AND 5BY, I'VE CO Ml 
HOMO TO DIE/" THAT'S ALL.' UNDERSTAND- 

* I’VE COME NOME TO DIE!" __ 

--NOW TRY THAT.' 

-1 r—j-""T ALL RIGHT/ 


CUTJit>s 

. TOO LONG: 
LISTEN — 


■ JUST COME OUT 


I’LL TAKE MV FIFTY DOLLARS ^ 

BACK.' MAVBE YO’RE NOT LOOKING 
rrr AT A MOVIE STAR— ^ 
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AAADMAN DUTTON*S 


— Chapter TWO 

THE JtfINE TRAP 


LET’S HIT THE TRAIL, BUSH, 


f?iuT THAT'S 
L£> ONE 

worry 

THEY’VE GOT 
TO WORRY 
ABOUT 
RIGHT NOW! 

THE VERY 
SECOND 
THAT THE 
BANDITS TURN 
TOWARDS 
BERT THOMAS 
TO ASH HIS 
PERMISSION \ 
TO SHOOT I 
IMMEDIATELY,} 


THE ROVING 
MARSHAL 
GOES INTO 
ACTION! 
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THEy’RE ESCAPING* 
QUICK, AFTER them . 


IT WAS A GOOD TRY, LASH, 
BUT IT WON’T WORK ONCE 
THEY GET WITHIN RANGE, < 
THEY’LL SHOOT US DOWN J 1 
IF ONLY WE HAD SOME 
^SHOOTING IRONS'#^ 


I .SINCE WE DON’T HAVE 
ANY, OUR ONLY HOPE • 
IS NOT TO GIVE THEM 
GOOD TARGETS TO , 
SHOOT AT.'rr-^7 


) MAKE BELIEVE I’M THI 

LEADER AND YOU’RE 
PLAYING FOLLOW THE 
ADER—AND REMEMBER, 


yO’BE ONLY WASTING BULLETS, 
MEN. 1 HOLD YORE FIRE UNTIL WE 
GET CLOSE ENOUGH TO MAKE 
SURE WE CAN FINISH THEM OFF. 
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THEY STOPPED SHOOTING 
UNTIL THEY GAN CLOSE IN ' 
ON US. 1 NOW WE’VE GOT J 
TO LOSE THEM. 1 —segrfL, 


“ HEAD THROUGH 
THIS NARROW PASS, 
HANK. 1 BY THEN I 
SHOULD BE ABLE <" 
fg. TO THINK OF h 
^ SOMETHING ^ 


WELL, LASH, HAVE YUH 
THOUGHT OF ANYTHING 


s. THEY’VE 1 
RIDDEN 
RIGHT PAST 
USJ WHAT’S 
NEXT, LASH ? 
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fuT HANK’S HORSE IS TOO TIRED FOR THE LONS 

'TREK BACK TO TOWN, AND SHORTLY AFTER — . 


IT’S NO USE, LASH .' My HORSE 
IS NO MATCH FER RUSH / HE < 
JUST CAN’T 60 ANY FARTHER.' 
YUH BETTER FORGET ME AND J 
RIPE BACK BV YORESELp^r 


Shortly after... f 


Jnd as the bandits start to 
RETRACE THEIR TRACKS ... 


N 1 FOUND 
^WHAT’S THAT \ AN OLD GUN, 
VUH HAVE THAR.) BUT UNFORTU- 
w LASH? NAT ELY IT < 

Ww DOESN’T HAVE 

ifEt ANY BULLETS^ 


1 WE LEAVE THEM T 
/OUTSIDE, DUTTON’S! 
GANG IS BOUND A 
TO SEE THEM IF ] I 
THEY RIDE BY/J I 


IT’S DUTTON’S GANG, ALL RIGHT.’ NOT A MU 

-I SOUND NOW.' ---—--- 

^- - - ^ NORMALLY I’D GO AFTER % 

WSXBm them, gun or no gun , but j 

IwWb, RIGHT NOW I CAN’T AFFORD 
TO RISK FARMER LRVERNE’S 

. l ay life •' 
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► INSTEAD OF OUR RISKING OUR LIVES, WE'LL 
JUST CAMP OURSELVES OUT HYAR TO MAKE 
SURE THEY DON’T TRY TO ESCAPE.'IN THE ‘ 
MEANWHILE. ONE OF YUH SEARCH AROUND 
, AND SEE IF YUH CAN FIND ANY DYNAMITE ! 

THEY’RE STILL BLASTING IN THIS MINE, ^ 
^ SO THAR SHOULD BE SOME AROUND 


NOTHING TO LOSE BY TRYING 


FEW MINUTES LRTER. 


NOW I’LL JUST WAIT UNTIL THE 4 

WICK BURNS DOWN FAR ENOUGH 
SO THAT lAWDOG CAN’T POSSIBLY 

PICK IT UP AND TOSS IT OUT_4 

^ BEFORE IT EXPLODES j -I 


I ONLY \ ONE STICK IS ^ 
FOUND THIS ) MORE THAN ENOUGH 
ONE STICK ,) TO BLOW THOSE ^ 
BERT.'^Jr TWO HOMBRES % 

hnrr , \ T0 PIECES -'^J 


DO YUH THINK*- 
HE’S AIMING TO 
TOSS THAT ^ 
DYNAMITE IN 1 
HYAR AND ^ 
BLOW US UP, TB 
LASH 
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WWND USING THE SKILL AND ACCURACY 
THAT HAS WON THE ROVING MARSHAL 
THE TITLE OF KINO OF THE BULLWHIP ... 


YUH SHOULD S. WE ’R £ IN THIS < 
HP VC LEFT ME ) TOGETHER, HANK, 
WHEN ; TOLD /DEAD OR ALIVE 
yUH/lBSH.'/ — PND X HOPE 

iT’S THE LATTER^J 


*UT BEFORE THE BANDITS CAN REACH 
THEIR HORSES ... i-—- 


YOU HEAD FOR ) I DON'T 
TOWN, HANK-' < THINK 
I'M GOINS TO ) THAT 
SEE IF I CAN’T/ Wia BE 
CATCH THOSE ) NECESSARY, 
HOMBRES LASH ! . 

m N0W - • i ifl 


LOOK, THAT STICK OF 
DYNAMITE THEY THREW 
BACKFIRED, THANKS TO 
YORE BULLWHIP, AND < 
TRAPPED THEM ALL.' 

ALL YUH HAVE TO DO J 
IS DIG THEM OUT.' 
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r-nmn r - x / HYAR COMES THAT SILLY ^ 

Ml I> I r^l JfS / COWPOKt , PRANKS/ HE'S THE 

■ ^B > EASIEST MOMBRE in THE 

^B ^B ^B ^B H wORL-p to kip. i put an 

I 1 / l I 1 n /^V^v ^—nJ I - . .. / extra pollar in mis PAy 

1 V W III/ \ f 1 II PI r EVVE.Tr VTV V3. 1 

\ /I 1/ | / A l / l I 1 c vvA-r- v= _a\e 

\ a / I A A v W V ‘MH S SOME PUN WTH him.' 

MASTER^N THIs\( WHCT Vuf) 

RANCM^ arem^tJ V _^ it? "—•' 

I JUST REClEVEP MV PAV S 

ENVELOPE ANP I WAS OVER-/ 
PAIP THIS POLLAR.' SO I 

CAME TO YUH TO ^ 

RETURN IT.' .— 

^ ^ (" OH jVEAH?^) 

V.VJAT s this -- 1 

A P-C- f 

OVER TO PAV YUH THE ') r^OT "sOMETHIN^^N 1 

BELONG S A ZpP E5NT n THAT POESN’T ] 
BELONG TO ME.' ) 1 BELONG TO _/ 

VES, THAT'S- WHAT \ / VUH PONT HAVE V 

■ XVE BEEN TfEVING U TO TELL V/IE AHV ^ 

■ TO TELL VUH -- A MORE.' 1 CAM SEE I 

\ THIS IS A CASE FOP M 

^ - V -ST”! \ THE F.B.I. jy^m 

|f/^d?YTj 



































LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



r (6ASP) ; OH,'SO' 


VUM admit] 


lyims isn't aoiNS 
TO HELP VUM. 1 WHAR 

is the foreman who 
pa ip yuHf _ 


H - MO S-S "SHERIFF OH 
B-3ROUGHT M-ME.' I VUH 
I O-CAME B-B-BV J VOF 

M-MVSELF.' l IP 


HUH? ■ 
/-WHAT 
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WHO MAPE VUH SO CONSCIENCE STRICKEN 
THAT VUH ARE (RETURNING THE MONEY. 


SO YUH'APMI 
THAR WAS A 
1 BODY YUH, 
PIPN'T HIDE/. 


COME CLEAN NOW' 
WHAR'S THE 


P-D-POW'T * 

- KNOW WHAR 
E 6-B-BOPY — 


* NO, NO» 1 * 
PIPN'T HIPE 
THE SOPY/ 


P-P-PLEASE, W-WlNPY,^ 
ALL X W'W-WANTED TO 
•D-D-DO IS G-0IVE VUH 
BACK THIS POLLAR-v/ 


Quiet, yuH 
MURDERER. 
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A LARSER hat PIN.' , 
- WAIT HYAR, FRANKS' 


(SRRR) WIMPVHAS 
BEEN! MAKINO A POOL 
OUT OF ME. 1 WELL, I'LL_ 
FIX HIM WHEN HE COMES] 
-wBACK.' 


F i see yuw s 

HAVE A NORMAL 
i REACTION, j —‘ 


LESSON TO VUH--VO'RE IDO, 
O FOOll -- 


EY-O-WW-W! 

























LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



NEGLECTED DUTY 


THEPF'S NO QUESTION ^ 
ABOUT IT ! TOU FELLOWS 
► DISCOVERED GOLD 

l all risht/ } 


I’MSOINSTO X 
BUY MYSELF 
A BIS RANCH < 
AND BECOME 
THE CATTLE 
KINS OF THE 
y WEST.' 


AND I AIM TO 3 THOSE ARE GREAT 

BUY ME A ~S PLANS, MEN, BUT THE 
lSCHOONER AND \ FIRST THINS YOU'D 
\SAIL THE SEVEN) BETTER DO IS EE- 
\> SEAS FOR /CORD YOUR CLAIM 
/THE REST OF /BEFORE SOME VAR- 
4 MY DAYS.' v-^MINT HEARS OF YOUR 
- U s oon LUCK AND 
JUMPS IT/ 


YIPKS: 
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LASH IS EIGHT.' IN OUR 

excitement we plumb 

FORGOT ABOUT ,_^ 

L THAT/ 


WE'D BE MiaHty 
OBLIGED IF VUH 
WOULD, LASH/ 


I IT'D SAVE US 
'THE TRIP TD 
> TOWN/ Vi 


Bur WHEN TH£ ROV/N6 MARSHAL 


I'D LIKE TO FILE A CLAIM _ 
IN THE NAME OF HARRY 
BRADFORD AND DAN TOBIN. 1 


J BY THE WAY HOW COME Ywe JUST HAD AN ^ 

[EVERYONE AROUND _ 'ELECTION FOR MAYOR 

HERE LOOKS SO X AND THE WRONS 

* AN WON.' Ji 


jAmd f 

AFTER 
THE i 

ROV/H6 V 

MARSHAL 
COMPLETES ] 
M/S 

M/SS/OH! I 


*e»LtcT 


WHAT DO YOU )TOM TYSON WAS 

MEAN THE /JUST ELECTED 
WRONS ■^-'/MAYOR.' AND HE'S 
MAN ) AS CLOSE TO BEING 
. WON; / A CROOK AS YUH 
t-4 CAN set without 
MRP flP actually beins < 

■jfeilU^^LOCKEO UP/ Jj 


) EVERYONE WAS SO \ AND SO TOM TYSON^IHAT'S RISHT.' 

' SURE THAT THE OLD } WAS ELECTED -< r WONDER IF 
. MAYOR, SAM BROWN, / MAYOR BECAUSE ) THERE ISN'T 
I WOULD BE RE-ELECTED N HE HAD A SOMETHING WE 
AND THEIR VOTES WOULDN'T) SMALL CAN DOTD 

BE NECESSARY, THEY _,/SOLID SROUP ] RECTIFY THE \ 
r NESLECTED TO SHOW Vl BEHIND HIM/ J AWFUL 
w UP AT THE POLLS/ --MISTAKE WE 

^ made / J 


•ASSAYSH 
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LET'S HIT the trail, rush: 
WE'VE GOT TO SET BACK 
I AND TELL DAN AND HAKRV 
. THAT WE STAKED THEIR 
V- , CLAIM FOR -- 

«BerV THEM •' J 


NOT UNLESS YOU ACTUALLY \ 

CATCH HIM DOINS SOME- 1 
THINS ILLESAL.' THE TOWNS- , 

people electeo him by -l 

HOT 6O/H6 TO rue POLLS 

AND NOW YOU'RE ALL - 
STUCK WITH HIM/ JJJ 1 


PECTOKS, THE ROVING MARSHAL CUTS 
THROUGH TOWN AND PASSES THE 
BACH OP THE LOCAL BAN*! 


OH, OH/ IT LOOKS AS IF DAN 
AND HARRY WILL HAVE TO 
WAIT TO HEAR THAT I'VE < 
f RECORDED THEie CLAIM/ J 
L IT SEEMS WE HAVE A 
LJTT MOKE URGENT — 
Kjfl BUSINESS AT 
W \ THE MOMENT/ /JU, 


PREVENTING A BANK 


THINK YO'KE DOING: 


NAME'S LASH \ THAT'S A LIE'. 


BUT AT THE JAIL HOUse • 


'T ATTEMPTED HOB- ' 

•/BERY IS A FELONY/ 

\ I'M TURNING YOU 
[over to the sheriff; 


LET ME 60 / 
YUH GOT< 
NOTHING l 
ON ME/J 


LaRUE. 1 I’M A JI WAS ONLY A 
ROVING MAR- < LOOKING THROUGH 
SHAL/ I CAUGHT | THE WINDOW V 
THIS VARMINT J TO SEE THE 
BREAKING TIME.' THEV HAVE 

INTO THE If A BIG CLOCK IN J 
L bank/ Ml the BANK/ fj 


WHERE'S ) THE NEW MAYOR FIRED 

SHERIFF < HIM/ X WAS APPOINT" , 
HARRIS? ] ED SHERIFF THIS yfl 

^ n^T morning-' J 
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i THE BROKEN \ UNLESS YUH ACTU- 

' SAKS ON THE > ALLY SAW HIM 
vSANK WINDOW J BREAK THE SAKS, 

\ ARE ALL r-^ I'M AFRAID IT'S NO 
k THE J PROOF AT ALL/HAND 
( PROOF \ ME THE REV'S SO I 
f WE 1 CAN TARE THESE 
Vneed/ / HANDCUFFS OFFAND 
—''kPT_‘- Er H,M ««/ -A 


I object, 

SHERIFF/ 
YOU'RE 
LETTINS < 
A BANDIT 
60 FREE/ 


\THIS IS MY TERRI¬ 
TORY MARSHAL, ANO 
’ I'LL CARRY OUT MY 
DUTY THE WAY X ^ 
\ SEE FIT / IF YUH 1 
/ DON'T LIRE IT YUH 
CAN 60 SE^ THE 
P NEW MAYOR/ , 


I SEE YOU'RE 
NOT ONLY A 
BANDIT, BUT 
A COMEDIAN, , 
TOO! 60 AHEAO, 
SHERIFF, LOCK 
T HIM UP/ y 


\ BUT, La RUE, CAN ] 

I YOU REALLY J 
'PBOVB THAT HE > 
\ WASN'T L00RIN6 
‘ (THROUGH THE 
I WINDOW FER , 
THE TIME? y | 


Ar mayor tom tysom's oFF?ce-j\rs pretty obvious 

me solid 


THAT"5 EXACTLY //HAT 
~~T 1 WILL DO/ y-rr< 


. ’THAT THE SOLID — 

SORRY, LaRUE, BUT IF } BLOCK OF VOTES THAT * 
E SHERIFF LET THAT < ELECTED TYSON CAME FROM 
AM 60, HE MUST HAYE V ALL THE BANDITS IN TOWN / 
IOWN WHAT HE WAS BUT I'M AFRAID THAT 

DINS / NOW YUH’LL HE'S ALSO IN U 

AVE TO EXCUSE ME MWWfPP 1C CAHOOTS WITH J 
5 I'M VERY BUSY/ THEM / BUT 

____PROVING IT IS 

fgP&t j! k. GOING TO BE 

gjgiSTV ' fS FWSStM ^ ANOTHER W 

gr: = ---( gLtggl , MATTER,' J 


/3/VO WHILE THE KHY6 OF THEBUUWHIP / 

RIDES OEF • • • —■ — - 


IF WHAT YUH JUST TOLD >, IT'S TRUE, ALL RIGHT 
ME IS TRUE ABOUT THOSE J TYSON/ BUT JUST 
TWO PROSPECTORS OISCOV-A HOW ARE WEG0IN6 
ERINS A FORTUNE OF GOLOj TO TAKE IT OVER?! 
WE'LL WANT TO TARE ALSO HEARD THAT 

OYER THAT CLAIM j jlffi, THEY'YE AL-^ 
FER OURSELVES/ READY RE-\ 


I AIM TO DO SOMETHING ABOUT 
THIS MATTER/BUT FIRST I 
BETTER GO NOTIFY HARRY AND 
DAN THAT X DID STARE THEIR 
CLAIM/ 
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IF THEY PONT LIKE THE IDEA, 

All ui ili /^-r TO PVl if TCI I 


EITHER HE'LL PLAY BALL WITH 
ME OR HE'LL PLAY DEAD.' IN 
THE MEANWHILE,! WANT YOU’ 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT THAT 
HURLY.' I'LL JUST RIDE OVER TO 
THE RECORDER'S OFFICE AND 
ORDER THE RECORDER TO ^ 

RIP UP THEIR CLAIM t-^ 

AND FILE ONE ^ WHAT 
IN MY NAME.' JM IF HE , 


ALL YUH SOT TO DO IS TELL 
THEM TO CHECK THE RECORD¬ 
ERS OFFICE.' BY THE TIME > 
THEY SET BACK TO TOWN. ^ 
THEY'LL FIND THAT THERE'S 
NO CLAIM IN THEIR NAME, 

—i—rOSteri ONLY IN mine/ 


WON'T? 


ITS THREE O'CLOCK NOW/ I'VE 
SOT A FEW THINSS TO DO, BUT > 
X CAN BE IN THE RECORDER'S ^ 
OFFICE BY FOUR.' IF YOU TAKE 
OVER THE CLAIM AT FIVE, EVERY¬ 
THING WILL WORK OUT ALL —wf 


rriY AFrex ■ 


OKAY, BOSS.' 
I'LL ROUNDUP 
A FEW OF THE 
\ BOYS JUST IN 
/ CASE I RUN 
INTO ANY -c- 
TROUBLE/ 1; 


IT'S ONLY THREE THIRTY AND X KNOW 
THE MAYOR SAID WE SHOULDN'T TAKE ) I 
OVER THE CLAIM UNTIL FIVE, HURLV' VcAN 
BUT IF WE DO IT NOW, WE'LL HAVE J SEE 

PLENTY OF TIME TO SO BACK ---'THAT IT 

AND SET OURSELVES SOME ) DO ANY HAH 
DRINKS INSTEAD OF ru. ... . —H*— LET'S 
WASTING TIME 60 ■ " 

POINS NOTHING/) 


CLAIM FER 


MEAN, THE PROP-JTHE 


fiew Mwures lats*- 


„ PRIVATE > 

■ PROPERTY 
A IS RIGHT, BUT . 
'A ITS THE PRIVATE 
PROPERTY OF 
THE MAYOR/ 


WHAT DO .— 

► ERTV OF THE MAYOR? MY 
PARTNER AND I HAVE A CLAIM 
5 — FER IT/ -t-——-- 


, THIS HYAR PROPERTY 
I IS IN THE MAYOR'S . 

-<«»_ name.' JL 


I RECKON YUH 
HOMBRES are 
LOST.' YO'RE 
RIDINS ON V'"' 
PRIVATE ) 
PROPERTY/^ 


'l I DON'T KNOW WHO VUH 

J ARE, MISTER, BUT I'D 
AO VISE YUH TO MIND YO'RI 
—^OWN BUSINESS ! —yff 


I'M SORRY TO DIFFER WITH 
YOU, BUT I FILED THE 
CLAIM FOR THESE TWO T 
MEN MYSELF/ jr t r ^ 
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I DON'T CABE IF YUH ARE ^ 

THE MAYOR." I REFUSE TO . 
BlP UP ANY MAN'S LEGALLY 
7 ENTERED CLAIM/ 


I'M MAKING THIS MY BUSINESS." YOU CAN TURN 

THOSE HORSES ABOUND AND WELL ALL ~r-<" 

GO BACK TO THE BECOBDEe'S j ---A, 

OFFICE AND CHECK r-I FI0UBED ^ 

UP ON WHO'S - TYSON WOULD STICK HIS 

_ LYING.' ) NECK OUT EVENTUALLY, P 
BUT NOT THIS SOON.' _V~* 


NO ONE'S GOING TO TAKE THE N 

WOBD OF A ROVING MAESHAL 
OVER A MAYOB." WHY THEY < 
WONT EVEN QUESTION ME A 
WHEN r SAY THAT I HAD ) 
TO SHOOT YUH IN SELF-p-f 
- -fry DEFENSE." r -<" x 


AND AFTER I \YUHLL NEVER GET 

TAKE CARE OF AWAY WITH THIS.' 
YUH, I’LL JUST / IT SO HAPPENS • 
SUBSTITUTE VTHAT THE ROVING 
MY OWN <S MARSHAL, LASH 
CLAIM IN V LaRUE, FILED 
ITS PLACE." A THAT CLAIM." ^ 


'THIS PHONY MAYOR WAS TRYING TO FORCE ME TO' 

KIP UP THAT CLAIM YUH ENTERED,.LASH, AND . 
^SUBSTITUTE ONE IN HIS NAME." 


JUST WHAT IS GOING ON HERE : 
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I KNOW, MAYOR YOU 


THE REST OF MY MEN IN, THIS 
r IS MY CHANCE TO ESCAPE.' 


YOU'D SETTER RELAX 
' TOO, MAYOR.' YOU'RE 
60ING TO JAIL, TOO/ 


I THAT'S RI6HT/ BUT 
I HOPE THIS IS A 
; LESSON TO YOU 

,_ 'and all the other 

> PEOPLE IN THIS GREAT 
J FREE COUNTRY /VOTING 

'is hotonly a privi¬ 
lege ,eur ALSO A DUTY! 


_ - 'PROVED THAT TYSON 

IS A CROOK, I RECKON WE'LL . 
HAVE NO TROUBLE , 
IMPEACHING HIM, AND 
ELECTING AN HONEST 
MAYOR/ 


FOU OH THB ADVENTURES OF LASH L a RUB 
EVERY MONTH !H H/S OWN MAGAZINE AND 
IN SIX-GUN HEROES/ 





















































